WW [th ſighs and moans ſhe doth intrcat her Dear, 


* Whillt he icems to be deaf and will not hear: 


At length his frozen Heart bin to melt, 
eing moved with the palſion the had felt. 


To the Tuze of, J pzthee Lobe turn me, &c. 


TLicens d and Enter'd accozding to Order. 


177 As ever Maiden (9 corned, 

* by one that ibe loved fo dear; 

Tong time abe J fighed and mourne, 
and teil my Love will not hear ; 

O turn to me my own dear Heart, 
and J pzthee Love turn to me; 

Fol thou art the Lad Jong foz, , 
"and, ala! wha ? 
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yy lodging is on the i cold ground, 


For and rho rr the tay 8 190 


and very hard is my klare, 7 


But that which troubles me 2 1 


the unbindnelg ol my Dear 
© turn to me my own dear * 


WW [th ſighs and moans ſhe doth intrcat her Dear, 


* Whillt he icems to be deaf and will not hear: 


At length his frozen Heart bin to melt, 
eing moved with the palſion the had felt. 


To the Tuze of, J pzthee Lobe turn me, &c. 


TLicens d and Enter'd accozding to Order. 


177 As ever Maiden (9 corned, 

* by one that ibe loved fo dear; 

Tong time abe J fighed and mourne, 
and teil my Love will not hear ; 

O turn to me my own dear Heart, 
and J pzthee Love turn to me; 

Fol thou art the Lad Jong foz, , 
"and, ala! wha ? 
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yy lodging is on the i cold ground, 


For and rho rr the tay 8 190 


and very hard is my klare, 7 


But that which troubles me 2 1 


the unbindnelg ol my Dear 
© turn to me my own dear * 


Pou know we are fttdſtto'fa ns, 


e 1 SA is FX . 
F ? + 


D 905 — 2 zar ts Wie wallings 
of me a poo? harmlels e 


blind Cupid hath me betratd : 

And now J mult cry, -D turn Love, 
and J p2ithee Love turn to me, 
Foz thou art rhe Man that alone art 

the cauſe of my milerꝝ. | 


| Fow tanſt thou be fo heard hearted, 


and cruel to me alone; 
Ik ever we ſhould be parted, 
then all my delight is gone; 


But tber J cry, © turn Love, 


and J pꝛithee Love turn to me, 
Foz thou art the Man that alone art 
the caule of my e | 


J'll make thee peltty lweet polles, 
and conſtant J ever will pꝛobe, 

Jll ſtrow thy chamber with roſes, 
and all to delight my Love: 

Then turn to me my own dear Heart, 
ans J pꝛethee Love turn to me, 

Foz thou art the Man that alone can 
Nocure my liberty. 


In do my endeavour to plcaſethee, 
by making the bed full ſoft, 


Ok all thy ſorrows 1'll eaſe ther, 


by kiſſing thy lips full okt: 


Then turn io me my own dear Heart, 


and Jpethee Love turn to me, 


Foꝛ thou art the Han that alone can 


pꝛoture my liberty, 


Int," mfr werden thy heart (07 
if * 


Thy cruelty wall never 4 — 


fo2 i'll have another in ſtoze: 
But ſtill J cry, O turn Love, 
and Jpꝛethee Love turn to me, 


Foz thou art rhe Man that alone art 


the cauſe of my milery, 


By.hearing her pittikul clamour, 
the paſſion of love he felt; 
He could no longer diſdain her, 
bis frozen heart it did melt: 
Foz ever ſhe cryed, © turn Lobe, 
and J pzethee Love turn to me, 
Fo2 thau art the Man that alone can 
pꝛoture my liberty. a | 


He ſaid, Wy Love J well pleaſe thees 
thy heavinels grieves me ſoze, 
But let not ſszrow once ſeize thee, 
J never will grieve rhec mote ; 
J'll turn ts thee my own kind Heart, 
dear Love i' turn to thee ; 
Foz Jam the Man that now am come 
to pꝛocure thy liberty. 


Jl crown the with a garland ok ſtraw then, 
and marry thee with a ruſh⸗ ring, 

My frozen heart it will thaw then, 
and merrily we will ng: 


But ever ſhe cry'd, © turn Love, 


and J pzethee Love turn ro me, 
Foz thou art the Man that alone can 
releaſe my milery. 


